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one commodore told him: *Sir, 1 have learned more about the stability of a
vessel from what you have now said than all I knew before/
At one session of the Naval Board President Lincoln and Cabinet members
were present. 'All were surprised at the novelty of the plan. Some advised
trying it, others ridiculed it/ A naval captain who was hostile said that to
worship the little model would not be idolatry 'because it was in the image
of nothing in the heaven above or in the earth beneath or in the waters under
the earth'. The session closed with Lincoln holding a pasteboard model of
the Monitor in his hand and remarking; *All I have to say is what the girl
said when she put her foot into the stocking. It strikes -me there*$ something
in it*
Finally they gave Ericsson a contract with a clause saying that If the
Monitor did not prove Invulnerable* he was to refund all government money
paid to him. He did not read this clause, being in a hurry to get to work, or
he might have handed the contract back instead of signing it. He asked to
build 12-inch guns, but the naval experts told him ii-inch were plenty big.
He asked to use thirty pounds of powder instead of fifteen for a shot, but the
ordnance chief said No. He was told that 'the concussion in the turret will be
so great that men cannot remain in it and work the guns'. Others had
'calculated her displacement* and could prove, they were sure, that the
Monitor would not float. These and other croakings were in his ears as he went
to New York, drew his final plans, and saw the ship built in exactly one
hundred days. When she went into action the final government payment
on her had not been made.
Now John Ericsson could read a letter from the chief engineer of the
Monitor saying: 'Thousands have this day blessed yon. I have heard whole
crews cheer you/ The New York Chamber of Commerce offered to raise
a fund which would be 'suitable return for his sendees" and 'evince the
gratitude of the nation*. Ericsson replied: 'All the remuneration I desire for
the Monitor I get out of the construction oi it. It is all-sufficient/
The day after the battle Lincoln found his way to a house and an upstairs
room where Commander John Worden lay. The President stood gazing
down on Worden in bed, the scorched eyes closed, the shell-torn face
bandaged. A naval lieutenant spoke: 'jack, here is the President come to see
you/ Worden murmured: 'You do me great honour.*
No answer came to Worden. The naval lieutenant turned to see Lincoln
In tears with nothing to say for the moment. Then he did find words: It-is
not so. It is you who honour me and your country, and I will promote you/
And he made Worden a captain that very day.